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Only & Wordl

A frivolows word, a sbarp retort,
‘A parting in angry  baste,
The sun fhat'rose ou a bower of blis,
The luving look and the tender kiss,

Tius set on & barren waste,
Whiére pilgrims tread with weary feet
Paths dostined never more to meeet.

A frivolous word, s sharp retort,

A momert thut blots aut years,
Two lives are wrocked on & stormy shore,
Where billows of parsion surge and roar,

To break in a rpray of 'tears;
Teurs shed to Llind the severed pair
Drifting seawnrd and drowning there.
A frivélous word, a abarp retort,

A flneh frow a parsiog eloud,
Two bearts are scathed t'their inmoat sore,
Are ashes and dust for everpiore.

Two faces turn lo the crowd,
Masked by pride with & life-long lie,
Tou hide the scars of the agony.
A frivolous word, a sharp retort,

Alas! that it should be zo !
The petulant speech, the enrelers tongue.
Ilave wrought mere evil, and done mure

wrong,

Have hrought to the world more woe,
Than all the armies age to age
Tecord on bint'ry’s bluod stained page.

All the Year Round.

QT OF WORWK,

*It’s no use, Maria, I've tried
avervwlere”

“But you are not going to give
up, Peterf”

“Give up?  TTow ean I helpit?
Within fonr days L. have been to
every bookbindery in the city, and
not a bit of work ean I get.

“ Dut have you tried anything
clse ™ :

* What else ean I try #?

* Why, anything thaut yon ean

fl.“ . )

“ Yes, I've tried other things. I
have been to more than a duzen of
my friends and offered to help
them it they wounld hire me.”

* And what did you mean to do
for them{"

“I offered to post thein ac-
counts, make out bills, or attend
the connter.”

Mrs. Stanwood smiled as lier
busband thus spoke.

* What makes you smile?” hLe
asked.

* To think you should have im
agined that yon would find work
in gnch places.” -

Peter Stanwood was a bookbind-
er Ly trade, and had now been ont
of employment over a month, He
was one of those whao generally
calculated to keep about square
with the world, and who consider
themselves particularly foriunate
it they keep ont of debt. Ile was
now thirty years of age, and had
been married cight years., e had
three children to provide for, be-
gides bimself and wife; and this,
together with house rent, was a
heavy draft upon his purse, cven
when work was plenty; but now
there was nothing.

* Maria,” he said, stopping and
gazing at his wife in the face,
* we muat starve. I have not a
single penny in the world,”

* But do not d spair, Peter.—
Try again to morrow, for work, —
You may find sowething to do.—
Anything that is honest is honor-
able. Should yon make hat a
shilling & duy, we should wuot
slarve,”

* But onr konse rent 7"

“Troat me for that: the la: d-
lord shall not turn ns out.  If yon

will engnge to find some wirk to
do, I'll see that we have house
ruu"ln?.‘

“I'll make one more trial,” ut-
tered Peter, despairingly.
“But yon must go prepsred to
do any thing
* Anvthing reasonable, Maria—
any thing decent.”
he wife felt almost fnclined to
smile, Lut the matier was 100 se-
rious for that, and a cloud passed
over her fuce. She knew her ling-
band’s dicposition, and she felt sure
he would look about for some sort
of work which wonld hot lower
hin in the social scale, as he had
Ar bwice éxpressed it. How:

poc
oviryehe knew it would be ot ne | W

use to say puything to him uow,
and she let the mattar: pass.

On the fullawing morning the
last bit of foud in the honse was
pot upon the table. Btanwood
conld hardly roalize that he was
penniless and without food, Yes
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wonld .iﬁw care of ber, childrep

putil,_ noon. . These children were
known to.be good and quiet, and
they were. taken chearfully. - Then
Mre. Stanwond locked up the house
and went -away. - Bhe returned at
000Ny hringiu:r some food for Mer
children, and then #edt hway
again. She got home in the even:
ing befure her hushand, earrying
a heavy basket vn her arm.

= Well; Peter,” she asked, after
her hysband had entered and eat
down, ** what Iuck did you havei"

“ Nothing—nothing " be groan-
ed. “I ‘made out to syugeze a
dinner out of an old elum, but 1
can't find works” . : :

“And where have yon looked

to-day, 1" J
“ Oh, everywhere. I have been
toa hundreﬂr places, but it's the

sa.ue in every place. It is nothing
but one eternal ‘nol ne’ . I am
tircd and sick of it.”

“Bit what sort of work bave

" | yon offered to do 17

“ Why, I even went so far as to

offer to tend a liquor store down
town.™

The wite smiled.

4 Now, what shall we do!” ut-
tered Peter, spasmodically.

“ Why, well eat supper first,
and éluan 'lllklllue maltter over.” =
el 1] rl have you got an
{ Yl.gmiwty of l{." ’

“DBut you tld me yon had
none."

* Neither had we this wcorning,
but I've been after work to-day,
and found some.”

“You! Youn been after work 1"
uttered the husband in surprise.

“ Yes,”

“Buot how? where? whatt”

“Why, first I went to Mrs.
Bnow's, I knew her girl was sick,
and I hoped she might have work
to be done, I went to her and told
her my story, and she set me to
work at once doing her washing.
She guve me tood to hring bome
for the children, and paia me
threeshillings when I got throngh.”

“ What! you haven’t been out
working lor onr baterer's wife?”
smid Peter, lovking very much sur-
prised.

“Of couree I have, and have
thereby carned endugh to keep us
in foed through to murrow, at any
rafe ; ¥0 tu Mmorrow you may come
bume to dinner.”

“ But how about rent

“Oh, I bave seen Mr. Simpson,
and told bim just how we are sit-
vated, and offered him my wateh
a8 a pledge for the payment of our
rent within two months, with the
interest on all arrears to that date.
Itold him I did the business be-
cause vou were away hupting for
work,”

**Bo he's got your wateh i”

¢ Nuo; he wouldn't take it. He
taid if I woold beeome responsible
for the payment he would let it
rest.”

*“Then we have got a roof to
cover us, and food for to-morrow.
But whut next} Oh what a curse
thess hard times are " -

¢ Don't despair, Peter, for we
siall not starve. I've got work
envugh en to us alive.”
“Aht hat's that 7

“Wlhy, Mr. 8now has eng

me to carry smal! pac y
kets, bundles, &e., to rich castom-
ers. Ile has had to give up one
of his hurses.”
“What do yon mean, Maria "
“Just what [ say. When Mer.
Snow came heme to ainner, [ was
there, and asked lim it he over
had light articles which he wished
to send round to hig customers.—
Never wiud, all that was said.—
He did happen to want just snch
work done, though he meaunt to
call upon some of the the idlers
who lounge about the maiket.—
He promised to gite me all the
work he could, and T am to be
there in guod season in the morn.
ing.”

* Well, this is @ pretty gol My
wife turned butcher Euyl You
won't do any such & thing.”

“ And why not?”

“ Because —becanse—"

“ Buy becanse it will lower me
in the socisl scale.”

_“Waell, and so it will.”

“Then it is more honorable to
lie still and starve, and see one'’s
c.ildren starve, too, than to per-
form honest wo-ki 1 tell you,
Peter, if you eannot work, I mast.

e shuuld have been without
bread to-night, had I not found
work to-day. Yon know all kinds

of light, agreeable business are
u’.mr

npon bythonwhohnﬂ'h

pacticular friends or relatives en.
il them,  Aveuch atime as
this it is not for us to

what kind of work we will do, so
lung aa it is honest. Ob | give me

the truth. was and $
and when ho Jeft | hesaid,
“Bumetbing must be done,”

llh. liberty of living npon my own

child was a girl seven years old,|

i"p-_ .

. Nweooner had the husband g d nd the independence .
than. 'Mrs. Stanwood 'put on her l::ol:' . ‘::; my -E;'n cony,
bormet and shawl, eldest | tion of 4

OLF pd !
“ But,,my. wife,only, think—von
rying out  bateher's stuff—
by, 1 would sooner go and do'it
Ill}'ﬂ“"’. ot g e
< *If you will go,” said the wife,
with & smile, “1 will stay at home
and take eare of the ¢hildren.”
l-ml!- !l:':l hard 'l: Pderl'ﬁtmwoogé

t the more 'lhoug lt"l:roﬂ f
riatter the more he saw the fue-
tice and right of the path in which
his wife liad led him.' Befoie lie
went to bed We promised that he
wonld po fo the butcher's in the
mﬂrﬁh?’. -

And Péter Stanwaod went upon
lis new business. Mr. Snow greet-
ed him warmly, praised his faith-
tnl wife, and then sent him off
with two baskets—one to go to
Mr. Bmith's, and one to s Mr.
Dixal's. And the new ecarrier
worked all day, and when it came
night he had earned just ninety
seven cents. It had been & day of
trials to him, and all his scquain-
tances whom he had met had
greeted Lim as usnal. He was
far happier than he was when le
went home the night before, for
now he was independent.

Bo the next day he earned over
& dollar; and thus he eontinued
to work a week, and at the end of
that time he had five dollars and
seventy-five cents in his pocket,
besides having peid for all the
fuod for his family, save some fow
peces of meat Mr. SBuow had
given him.

One day Peter had a basket of

provisions to carry to Mr. W. It
was his former employer. He

took the load upon his arm and
started off, and just as he was en-~
tering the yard of the customer be
met :lr. ‘a coming ont,

** Ah, Stanwood, ia this yon,”
asked his old employer, kindly.

“ Yes, sir.”

* What are you doing now 1”

“I'm a Luntcher’s boy, sir1"—
You sce I've brought your provi-
sions for you, sir; I'm a regular
butcher’s boy.”

* And how long have you been
at work thus i

** This is tue tenth day, sir.”

* But don’t it come hard #”

* Nothing comes hard so long as
it ie bouest, and will furnish my
family with bread.”

* And how much ean you make
u day 1"

*Bometimes over a dollar, and
sometimes not over fifty cents.”

“ Well, now, look here, Stan
wood, there have been no less than
a dozen of my old bands banging
around my counting-room for a
fortnight whining for work. They
are stout, able men, and yet they
lie still becanee I bave no work
for them. Last Saturday I took
pity on Leeds, and offered him
the jub to do my hand carting. I
told him I wonld give him a dol-
lar and & quarter a day, but Le
turned np his nose and asked e
not to insult him; yet he owned
that his fawmily were enflering.—
But do you come to my place to
morrow, and vou shall bave some-
thing to do, if it is only to” hold
your bench up. I honor you for
your manly independence.

Peter gras the old man's
hand's with a joyous, gratefal grip,
and blessed him fervently. That
night he he gave Mr. Bnow notice
that be must quit, and on the fol-
lowing morning went to the
bindery. For two days he had
but little to do, but on the third
day & heavy job came in, and Pe-
tﬁr Btamlmnd had lteagy worl:l;--

€ was happy— more happy than
ever, for I.’lf.oy had leargoi two
things: first, what a noble wife
he had; and, second, how much
resources for good he bad in his
own energies.

Our simple pictare has two
points to its moral. One is, no
man can be lowered by any kind
of honest lebor. The second, while
you are enjoving the fruits of the
present forget not to provide fur
the futare ; for no man is 8o snre
that the day may come when he
will need the squandcrings of the
past. :

PP

Tae Sramese Twine.—These
ell-known gentlemen are now at
their homes near Mt. Airy, but
are sadly afflicted. It has been
known for some time that Eng had
been seized with an attack of pas
ralysis, but few knew it to have
been so severe ns was really
case. Both brothers bave been

, by the affliction of one to
be in bed. Eng is now able to be
up, but his left band and leg(the
side next his brother) are useless,
He goes with a erutch under his

t arm, and his left foot s su
mod by a lesther straj: which he

her holds ;u e hobbles
. )

along.-— Salem Press.
Boue lovers’ quarrels begin and
some end with & smack.
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Th v 8'of Fall '
are st 1opit ) 'Geotes ¥ Hob

brook, ot Vermap fh.'ﬂlo&'ﬁ‘: e
Without ‘elaborating the many
strong points in favor of Fa

benefits may be ‘briefly stated as
folows': - ' :

1. Angust and September ia &
guod time totarn: over bound out
sod land, und wanure and re-seed
it once to, grass, obtaining a'crop
of hay the following year. : . -

2. Oectober and November isan
excellent time.to break up sod land
for planting the following Spring.

8 The wenther ¢ tlien cool and
bracing, and the team: strong: and
hearty for the work, while,the
weather in the Spring is morg re-
laxing and the te}n’m less ab‘:?ig i
Spring work being always harry-
ing, it ‘savés time to dispateh ns
much of the plowing as possidle
during the previons autumn. '

4. Sod land broken n enrl'; in
autumn will be quite H-ea rom
growing grass “the following
spring’; the roots of the late over-
tarned sward being so generally
killed by the immediately suc
ceeding ij:_.lgt‘-l that t;ot much
grass wil start in sprin

5. The frosts ’:)i winter d?ainl%:
grate the plowed land, so that it
readily crumbles in fine particles
in spring, and a deep, mellow-
seed bed is easily made. The,
chemical changes and modifica-
tions resilting from atmospheric
action during the winter develop
latent fertility in the upturned fur
rows, which, together with the
mellowing inflaences; materially
increase the cro

6. Most kinds of insects are
either wholly destroyed, or their
depredations materially clhecked,
by late fall plowing, especially the
comimon white grub and the eut-
worm,

7. Corn stnbblesland may be

lowed late in the fall, and thus
all ready for very early sowing
in spring, thereby going far to in-
sure a good catch of grass; the
roots of the new seeding getting
hold well, or being well establish-
ed, before the dronglts of sum-
mer come on.

Where the subsvil is fine grain-
ed, and unctuous and close, or
where theie is a hard pan of good
quality, deep plowing may be at
once resorted to with decided ad-
vantage. Where tue subsoil is
peorer, the plowing may still be
udvantageously deepened by de.
fron, eay an inch at each new
weaking up. But in by far a ma-
jority of cases, deep plowing ma
be practiced at once—indeed it
may be the rule with safety, while
shallow plowing may be the
tion. Plow, say nine, ten, eleven
or twelve inches in November.—
The subsoil tarned np will grow
several shades darker hly spring.—
The frosts and atmospheric influ-
ences of winter will mellow the
80il. The inorganic elements and
all latent fertility will be made
more active for benefitting the
crop. In spring spread the ma-
nure and plow it in or otherwise
work it in or mingle it with the
soil to the depth, eay of four
inches, or little more or less, and
you have the very best attainable
conditions for realizing good crops.
Deeper plowing may thus be prac-
ti than would at all times be
safe or expedient, if the plowing
is delayed tiil spring.

Planting Strawberries in the Fall.

Many reons  believe that
spring is the best time to }':la.nt
strawberries ; but the Olio Farm-
er seems to be of a different opin-
ion, and gives the following direc-
tions for fall planting :

“ When plants are well set in
the fall, they will froit the next
scason, a8 it ie the tall growth of
root which supports the plant for
the next year's lrm’lins. Go into
your n to-day and pull up a
strawberry plant which has fruited
this season, and you will see the
old stock of roots dead and black,
and from the erown of the root
beneath a set of new roots puttin
out ; these must make a good fa
growth or you will get no consid.
erable crop of fruit next year ; and
transplanting now causes a less
jur in the nataral condition of the
plant than if taken up at any oth
er period of the year,

el for planting young
ranners that are well rooted ; then
on » clondy day proceed with
your work, Draw a line where
you desire to plant, and mark a
place for the row ; spread out the
roots evenly on all dos ; set in so
a3 to bring the dirt well up to the
crown of the plant, without cov.
ity and press the soil down
firmly with your hands around the
plant. If the weather snould
prove dry, water thoroughly, so as
to soak the roots, as often as the
folinge shows by its drooping ap-
pearance that water is necessary.
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‘ Before the setting in of win-
ter, cover the entire surface of the
gronud, over the plants and all,

_ht’tar of sfraw or other ma-
terial, to keep the plants from the
freezi ll'ld ‘h‘WinF¢.
to which they would be expased if
left on the surface where the sun
and. ‘winds would have fall play
upon them. This covering should
be removed in the spring, 8o as to
let the plants grow up withont
hindrance. The tfuit buds are
formed in the fall, and if these are
injured doring the exigencies of
winter and early spring, the crop
of fruit will be lost.

‘* Strawberries, like grapes, need
a generous, strong soil, but not de-
cl fat, and especially not re-
cently atannched with green or
‘raw manure. If manure is need-
ed, let it- be fine, old, well:rotted
compost, and let it be thoronghlyl
mixed with the soil, which soil is
best to be a deep loam, thangh
some varieties, as the Early Scar:
let, will flourish in sandy soils.—
A moist: soil is always best for
strawberries.” .

It You eaw me, did you 1
now, you'll pay forit” And be
word, the old monster, with an aw-
ful langh, drew out a kuife, and
cnt the child’s tongue ont. Then
he ohopied off his fingers.—
* Now,” he said, “n.w you can
for you can't tell ” e poor
g‘y ran off, overcome with agony,
aud ran to his father’s house only
to fill them with 'consternation.—
What was the matter with their
¢hild? He could not speak to tell
them! He could not write, for
his fingers were cut. Still the
the poor boy, after efforts of tho
most horridle pain, man to
fix a pencil between his
st_umrc of fingers and
awful tale! rt
diately or, n'ue(f:n hastened-to
the miser's den. He was at the
door as they approacled, and fired
a revolver six times at them,
wounding two of the party seri.
ously. r. 8kinner returned the
fire, and the aged villain fell, with
a piercing yell, mortally wonnded,
“My money—my money!” he
moaned, * my beautiful money !”

wrote the
waAs imme:

The Best Depth to Sow Wheat.

In the Avnual Register of Ru-
ral Affairs for 1869, we find a rec-
ord ot an interesting series of ex-
periments in wheat sowing, of

and he crawled to his bags of gold
and sank upon them—a corpse ! —
Over $10,000 was -discovered,
which was presented to the poor-
hounse and other charitable institu-

which the following are the re
snlts ;

Planted balf an inch decp, the
plants came up in five days ; plant-
ed one inch deep, the plants came
up in six days; planted two inches
deep, the plants came up in seven
days; planted three inches deep,
the plants eame np in eight days;
planted four inches deep, the
plants came up in ten days;
planted six inches deep, the plants
came up in twelve days.

Five wecks afterwards there
was no perceptible diffurence in
that planted balf an inch and an
inch deep; that planted two
inches deep was not so good, so on
decreasing in quality us the depth
of planting Increased. At six
inches there were but a few slen
der etalks. As the crops ap-
proach maturity the difference be
tween the shallow and deep plant-
ing beconies leas obvious—so that
one inch and three inch plantin

are not greatly different in their
results, although the deeper plant-
ing is a little late in ripening, and
is hardly so productive. For this
reason wheat planted with a good
drill on well prepared and rolled
ground, where it may be put in
with great evenness, ripens more
uniformly, and brings a rather
better return than wheat sown
broadcast and covered with a har.
row at different depths. For tlhe

in seed is saved by fising the drill.
That is, a bushel and a balf per
acre will answer the same purpose,
it properly drilled in, as two bush-
els sown broadcast and harrowed.
In a light lovse svil the depth may
be greater than in one more heavy
a.nthmnpact_ A greater depth is
required during a time of serious
dronght than when the soil has a
good supply of moisture. As a
general average, a depth ot two
inches is enough. One inch wonld
be better if the soil were sufficient-
ly moist, bat it is diffcult to get a
cf:'ill 80 a3 to deposit the s uni-
furmly so shallow.

A Tale of Horror,

Last week's Saginaw Republic
says:

It has been known for some time
that a dirty, wretched old man
lived outside the city, abont a mile
or 8o, in a filthy little cabin, en-~
tively alone, and that he wa+ a her-
mit. No one ever went near him,
for it was said he was a magician.
His only companion was a misera-
ble looking dog. He came into the
city sometimes to beg, and would

iteously implore for money, stat

ing that he was starving. Some.
times he would gather rags or
scraps of paper and sell them.—
Every one supposed him to be
wretchedly r. He had an evil
look, and mothers would remove
their children when they saw him
coming. One day last week, how-
ever, a chil#, the son of Mr. Abra-
ham Skinner, went ont alone to
fish in the stream, and happened
to wander on until, before he knew
it, he came to the hovel of the old
man. At first he was frightened,
bat seeing no one around, he
plucked np conrage and went
nearer. Everything was silent,—
He went sndy peeped through a
erack in the side of the hat. He
almost screamed at what he saw,
for he beheld the old man bending
over a bag of money that he was
counting. There were other

beside him containing large quan-
tities of money. Mr. Skinner's
son was so terrified that when he
attempted to move he stambled.—
Like lightning the old man rush-
ed vnt and seized him. * Ha,” he
screamed, * I've eaught you, have

tions. The event will never be
forgotten by our citizens. The
child is elowly recovering. The
miser was buried the day after,
and the hut was torn down.

- A .

Farrixa v Love.—The Satm-
day Review says: The man who
likes chatty women finds his doom
in agirl who never opens her lips ;
the cynic who hates bread-and.but-
ter trembles before a miss in her
teens ; the prim young nenphyte
of the parsonage worships the
horsiet ot Dianas. No doubt
there is a_method in all this mad-
ness, and a philesopher yet to
come will rescue this bit of outly-
ing existence from the realn of
caprice. But, as yet, nobody has
brought love within the caleula
tion of chances. Itis just as im-
possible as it was in the days of
our forefathers to predict whomn we
eball fall in in love with, It is

£ | still as difficult as it ever was to

decide who is likely to fall in love
with us. The only result which
comes of meditation on the subject
isa sortof conviction that under cer.
tain perfectly inexplicable condi-
tions it is pussible for anybody to
fall in love with anybody else.

b N S

Goob Sexse.—The great tronble
among American youth is the lack
of application and thorcughness
in what they undertake. Any-
thing that cannot be learned with
superficial atndy, is given the go
by for something less tedious and
irheome. Study and hard labor
are looked at from a wrong stand
point ; and, as a conseqnence, the
clet kship ranks are fu“ of unem-
ployed and bhalf starved young
m :n, and the professions are over-
flowing with medioerity, while
good mechanics find plenty of work
atliving prices. The evil spoken of
is felt serionsly. Those who work
at a trade do it in so loose and
careless a manner that they are
not compenent to do the work they
promise to do. Among the loud-
est declaimers for the rights of la
bor, are men and women who can
claim no rights that belong to la.
bor well performed.

S s

Tre greitest natnral bride inthe

world is the Natural Bridge over
Cedar Creek, in Virginia. It ox-
tends across a chasm eizhty feet
in width, and two hundred and
fifty feet in depth, and at the bot-
tom of which the creek flows.
The greatest mass of solid iron
in the world is the [ron Mountain of
Missouri. It is three hundred
and fifty feet high, and two miles
in in circut,
The best specimen of Grecian
chitecture in the world is the
irard College for Orpluns, Plil-
adelphia.

The largest aqueduct in the
world is the Croton Aquduct, in
New York. Itslength is forty and
one-balf miles, and cost §12.500,-
000,

The largest deposits of antlra-
cite coal in the world are in Penn-
sylvania, the mines of which sup-
ply the market with millions o1
tons annually and appear to be
inexhanstible,

[American Engineer.
- - —

Ax  Arkansas sheriff, who

couldn’t get carpenters to build a
llows, to execate a criminal,
ad the cheek to tell the man that
if lie was in & harry to have the
show come off, he wonld have to
turn in and help build it. The
man declined, and told the sheriff
not (0 hurry on his aceomnt. It is

believed that t will be obliged
4 to ehoke him t?‘uth by hmurfe

well, |

fore Mr, Skinner’s son con)d say a |-

oody | lady
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1. - The Young Widow..:: ..,
A Qexsus . taker, . gring. . his
rounds, stopped at.an elegant brick
d‘fdllu.m‘.' -ula,w_ M
of which is a0 business efconrs.
He was received by a stiff, well-
dressed lady, who could be well
recognized ns' a- widow rof gome
year's standing. :
On learning the mission of her
visitor, the lady invited him to
take a seat in the hall. Uaving
arranged himeelf in a working

siton, he inquired for the number
of persona in the famuly of the
a

$ i!‘.ight, sir,” replied th; lady,
“including mvself?
“ Very well—your age, mad-

y age, airl" replied the la-
dy, with a piercing, dignified
look. “I conceive it's none of
your business what my age might
be. Yon are inquisitive, sir.”
“The law com pels ine, madam,
to take the age of every person in
the ward ; it is my duty to make
the inquiry.”

* Well, it the law compels you
to ask, I presnme it compels me
to answer. Iam Dbetween thirty
and forty.”

“ I presume theoo means thirty-
ﬁ"c ?\' -

“No, sir; it means no snch
thing—IL am orly thirty-three
years of age”

“ Very well, madam,” putting
down the fignres, “jost as yon
say. Now for the ages of ‘the
children, commencing with the
youngest, if you please.”
*Jusepiiine, my youngest, is ten
years of age.

** Jogephine—pretty name—ten.”

“ Minerva was twelve last
week.”

“ Minerva—captivating—twelve.”

*Cleopatra  Elvira  lhas  just
turned fifteen.”

** Clevopatra  Elvira—charming
—filteen,”

“My oldest and only married
daughter, sir, Anna Sophia, is a lit-
tlo over twenty-five.”

“Twenty five, did yon eay 2"

“Yes, sir. I3 there anything
remarkable in ler being of that
age 1"

(]
“Well, no, T can't say that
there is ; but is it not remarkable
that you should be her mother
when you were only eight years
of age 1
About that time the census tak-
er was observed ranning out of
the house—why we do not know.
[t was the last time he ever pres-
sed a lady to give her exact age.
S ey
A crerevMaN, who had consid-
erable of a farm, as was generals
ly the case in our forefathers’ davs
went out to gee one of his lahor-
ers, who was ploughing in the field,
and he found him siting upon the
plough, resting iis team. .
“John,” said he, “*would it
not be a good plan for you to have
A stub scythe here, and be hnb-
bing a few busles whiie the oxen
are resting "
John, with a countenance which
might well have become the eler.
gyman himself, instantly replied :

“ Wonld it not be well, sir, for
you to have a swingling-board in
the pulpit, and when they are
singing. to swingle a little flax "
‘he reverend gentleman turned
on his heel, laughed heartily, and
said no more about bubbing
bushes.

‘am "
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Two Duteh farmers at Kinder-
hook, whose farms were ad jacent,
were out in their respective fields
when one heard an unusually lond

lmll-n_wing.in the direction ot a
gap in a high stone wall, and ran

with all hiss
the followin
ensned :

** Shon, vat ish te matter 7°

“Vell, den,” says John, «J
vas trying to climb on te top of
dish bigh stone wall, and-I fell off
and all te stone wall tnmh]cd’
down onto me and has broke one
uf_ mine legs off and both of
mine arms, gmashe | mine 1ib in,
and deese big stones are laying on
the top of mine hody.”

“Ish dat all?” says the other -
“ vy, yon hollow so big loud I tot
you got te toothache.”

—_ - -

A srory is told of some visitor
to & Birmingham button manufac-
tory hearing one of the workmen
muttering to himself as he stamp-
ed out eunch hutrun| “ Damn the
man who shall wear this button,”
The visitor ventured to expostus
late on this somewhat broadeast
dumml..tiun. The workman, low-
ever, justified kimself by gsayin
that he knew that the buttons e
was making were 8o lLad that the
wearer of them would be sure to
damn the maker, and o he
thonght that he had better be bew

toreband with him, and damn the
wearer,

peed to the place, and
g brief conversation




